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broadcasted weather report the captain had deviated from the
direct course and we had thus escaped its foil violence. As it was
it was sufficiently unpleasant, a furious wind and a tempest of
rain. Things got adrift and the hours of darkness were disturbed
by much movement and still more noise, but toward morning the
worst was over and we entered the bay of Keelung in brilliant
sunshine. Wireless telegraphy renders noble service and the
passing of these bursts of Nature's ill-temper are reported from
the Philippine Islands in the south, from the China coast, and
from Formosa and Japan, so that no properly equipped ship is
unwarned of the approaching danger. But a few steamers and
many a junk still fall victims to these cruel storms. On the
advance of a typhoon every flagstaff at every signal station flies
its message of warning and all the small craft within reach seek
refuge in sheltered spots, while the vessels out at sea set their
helms to avoid the direct brunt of the gale.
An hour in the train takes the traveller from Keelung to
Taihoku ; an hour's run through green broken country, the
valley irrigated and planted with rice, the hills wooded and little
villages scattered here and there amongst groves of bamboos
and fruit trees—and then through the outskirts of the town into
a spacious station.
The Japanese excel in many things and in none more than the
planning and laying-out of new towns. In this respect their
efficiency is remarkable and Taihoku is a model of an attractive
and eminently suitable Capital for an island with four million
inhabitants. Its public buildings are unpretentious—with one
exception, the big handsome block of red brick and grey stone
that houses the offices of the central Government. The streets,
which cross each other at right angles, are wide, often with
strips of grass down the centre and double avenues of trees. It
presents all the amenities of a modern city and is devoid of those
evidences of extravagance in style and expense that mark and mar
so many places in the Far East. A few of the more interesting
features of the old Chinese town of Taipeh have been left
standing, adding a picturesque Oriental feature to an almost
typically Western city.
Until Keelung took its place the port of Taihoku was Tamsui,
the estuary of the river of the same name served as a harbour.
But the depth of the water was insufficient for modern shipping
and Tamsui to-day has sunk into insignificance, serving as a port
for small craft and for native junks that trade with China or

